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THE DYING WIFE'S FAREWELL.

My apirit beats its bors of elay,
It straggles to o free;

The Master beokons woe away,
1 must takes lonve of thee,

The Savionr ll.ndl upan the shore,
To bear me o'er the tide;

Do not detain me, I implore,
Bright angels round mo glide,

The waters cold T do not fear,
Weep not for we, 1 pray ;

Why dost thou shed that precious tear?
O] sk me not to slay,

The other shore Is wandrons fule
Beyond your utinost ken |

And bosts of nngals waiting there
Do not detaln me, then,

I lung to walk the golden street,
To ehango taese paina for enve ;
To eant my erown before His feet, *
And rest beneath the treos.

1'Il bathe my limba in gladdest streams,
Which from the throne do flow,

And glance my Baviour's leving boeamn ;
You'll let me go, [ know.

You tell me that my ehildren dear
Bo need & mother's eare ;

You tell we of the orphan’s tear,
OFf paint and toll and snare.

His promise now to me is sweet,
His word to me 18 snre:
“1'Il guide tho wandering of their feet,
“1 will their ways secure,

“T am the orphan's friend,” He cries,
“The children nre my care ;

“To moet their mother in the skies
“1 will their hearts propars,”

Trust Hin, my love; do not gainsay
Thut all 1is ways aro best ;

He'll Roop wy darlings till that day
They enter into rest;

And na they come, thelr journoys o'er,
Unuto the htll\‘il‘lll Innd,

Wheno'or thoy reach the shining shore
I'll meot them on the strand,

And, then, foreve: with me there,
They'll dwell in heavenly place,

Where sin nor sorrow ever dire
The lovelings of His grace.

Weep not for me, but always sing
The triumphs of that grace ;

"Twill surely, too, m{ husband bring
To my waiting embraes,

THE FOOL'S REVENGE.

CUAPTER I.

Every traveler in Italy should take with
him, besides his modern guides, some of
those rude and yot exceediogly faithful
woodeuts or copper-plates which served as
topographical photographs to the Imagin.
ary Voyager of the Middle Ages. Spite of
war, time and decay, the now dead cities
will live again to those who study how little
the main lines have changed; even the
streets dedicated to certain trade patron
enivts are lined with the booths or stalls of
men in the same occupation. The castle
foundations remain, the monasiery may be
n gravary or a wheelwright's, the princely
pulace a lyceum or a pictvre gallery, and
the mill on the river a wash-honse, but
there the edifices linger, as fur as base is
coneerned, which were flourishing in 1600,

Go even now to Faenza with such a pic-
torial map as those cited, and you may re
store “the city of crockery” toits mediaev-
sl aspect; only, one wust imagine the
glass windows clenn and unstarred, the
stone fresh from the quarry, the hemmed
in, auffocated wvines and teecs  freely
bloomiog in broad convent gardens, und
the stagnant caonals and sloggish river
glittering with animation, and pure from
their mountain gprings.

When, in 1488, & wur-worn freelance,
the gray and glorious Guido Malstesta,
grundson of the great head of that house,
Sigiswund, Lord of Rimini, selected Faen:
zn a8 o refuge in his sixtieth year, and
shelter for his bride of sixieen, it was a
plensant town, notwithstanding the gloom
cust around, morally, by the character of
its sovereign, und that, more materinl, if
its fifty religious struciures, with sky-tick-
ling spires, and the buge piles of the liege
lord and the guilds’ halls.

Guido was n type of the fighter for his
own hand of that age; tall, all bone and
muscle, haughty, grim, with sharp, gray
eyes, hawkbill nose, swarthy ecomplexion,
hair flattened down on his brows and
pressed in a circle by the helmet he had
always worn from boyhood up. His sol
diers, of any nationnlity, liked him because
he was just in aeverity, and reserved blind
fury for charges on the enemy. Awe had
atrengthened hia command of sell; but
even after fifty, his hand flew to his dag-
ger-of mercy in his girdle when an argu-
ment waxed warm, or was even unduly
lengthened, That wus the messure which
he contemptuously Aung down on the table
when a question arose among the debaters
after an nction as to the durstion of a
truce. "'As long as my knife from haft 10
point]" he had said. It was scorn for
trifling, not rash Liastiness, for ta the period
of his recent marringe, the princes who
had employed him, had never accused him
of committing & foolish deed,

To say that he bad sccepted the invita-
tion of the Duke of Manfredi without mis-
giving, were udvancing too much. For
Faenza's master hid s reputation of mag:
nificent hospitality, which was only too
cordinl when a fuir dame waa at his board.
But Mulnatesta bad no doubt trusted to the
fenr which his lame inspired; an old man
who was not 80 worn or weary as 1o be
unable to rally & thousand dare-devils for
any euterpriss, was nol to be lightly irri-
tated. Besides, the handsome duchess
was reputed jeslous s Bentivoglio in
blood, who might not scruple to use poison
or steel upon her wate if be offended, as
the courtinre shid; vexed themselves st her
disposition for warring wport, Happily
fur their prospects, it was whispered by
her walting maids that the lady was going
1o Bologos to ber father's on & visit about
the time when the Countess Malatesta
came totlown,

Io the gurden, ivclosed in & thick wall
of the ducal palace, some peily noblemen
were amusing themselves. Thay spoke of
‘the matior alluded to qh'l, and all'ibw

while syed with
they were young |
malavolence—for they mtu and vapid
—and 0o lesw warineew, for they were wenk

And
the same as

Yo .b..'"

agningt such a foe—the familiar spirit of
Galeotn Manfredi.

It was his jester.

Bertuccio, otherwise Rigoleita, “the
moreymaker,” was humpbacked, dyspeptio,
and a profesaionsl joker, a threefold afflic-
tion which made him spiteful.

In the town they said he spat vitrlol; at
court he was the ncknowledged master of
tongue-fence, hitting through fauls in an
swer wo if he knew them all by instinet,
cracking his jests npon not merely his
aown lord, but on Mediei, Imola, Venice,
all the mighty men of Iinly  All bated
him because they never could doubt that
be bore no one good will,

Nature and man had made him most
cruel, cowardly, and evilly disposed. It
wis an oriental ides to have the wisdom of
Ksop in the bideous frame of 8 mizshapen
crantuee, nnd it had added to the terror of
European courts, where the master was sl-
wayd i tyrant doomed to be poisoned if he
let the poppies grow to maturity and ex-
hale their perfume, In his excess of
shame and misery, Bertuccio was not al
lowed to do anything but whiat would raise
a laugh, Other men might now and then
grumble as the pleasure prompted them;
the poor folk saguoiled like rooks under the
turrets, ns eaid Suviozzo, the burd of Sien-
na, the soldier mocked at the rusty rag
they called their colors, the gypsy and the
beggar sang seditious songs, the galley-
slaves swore roundly at the oar, but this
wretch was bouud to muffle his misery in
mirth,

Manfred: needed no spur to move rapid:
ly in evil courses, but the commonest ex-
cuse for his evil acte was to throw the
blame of their conception nnd furtherance
on the buffoon, They said right and left
that it was Bortoceio who depraved bim,
corrupted him and brutified him like an
imp of Satan, only to make his vice and
tyranny move odious.

Friendless, alone, not even sure of his
master's protection, & more unenviable
pogition than the toad's, amid the gold,
silk and velvet, could not be imagined,

Nevertheless, he sirode about on  his
erooked limbs, showing his  yellow and
jngged teeth, apparently as confident in
his protective venom ax o tarantuls,
though be guessed that whenever three
lords held their heads together, it was to

devise some rare revenge that would flay |

the tough hide off Lis hunch for the word-
beatings he hud given them

“Ugh! there's onr poet, the sweet song:
man, Dell' Aquils Biancs,” muttered he,
eyeing & group around 8 handsome gentle
man to whose melodions mccents there
was an aftention rarely accorded in that
court, "The middlemost man of those
green and fresh youths, but 1 will admit ir.
the loftiest if worth be the criterion. He
bas spoken kindly enough (o me at times,
bat these human frogs,” be added with a
return of his acerbity, “sing at all hours
and equally as mellilaonsly now ns then.
Whaut is he enterwnnling? rome secret pas
sion, A cunning dog who spenks of heav-
en ruroly lest he offend the Church which
in its mistress, and of the Duke never] He's
right!"*

He approached the troubadour uneere
moniously, bresking in upon his wail st
the searcity ol luysl friends with a verse of
practical philosophy:

“The uvue wonrs false fuces,

The other embraces

His dupe. ahd disgraces!
'Tia fools trust them only to fulll

The day remnnins suuny—

Let bears steal the honey,

And apes pravee fur woney;
For only blm caroless of all 1"

*Pence, thou wanton wag!"' said the in-
terrapled poet, with less warmth than
might have been expected. “And no
more of your words in suappish sort!"

“Never heed him, Serafino," said a fel-
low noble jingling bis chain, four times
round his neck, nnd the ends pendent over
his purple doublet plentifully peppered
with pearls. "Go hence, you naughiy var
let with the viper tongue! go, wag your
long beard—badge of your foolery, in the
teeth of the leopardess lately put in the
lion houses. Her talons may secratch
sharpness into yon, for now you live by u
trade you are not fitted for!”

“I, Ascolti,”" snid the jaster, while turn:
ing nway. "Like yourself, I do not pursue
the calling of my father! or I should Le
making chaing for unfuithful hounds, and
you would not be searing them."

“(o 1o the beasta," eried the noble, in
the tong of the Roman of old.

"“To the beust who is content with one
collar and a single chain—thers be such
modest cats."

“Away, bad stulk of a worse slem,"

“And you siay to listen 1o poerey, Mid-
as mid ssses, grease-spot on an illusirious
house; when you vaunt of the heat of me-
tien, you mean that before the kitchen
firel”

“Bilanece, fool, or—""

“1 shall be laddered dnd mitered? But
my paper eapd will protect my head better
than your new helmet which is never worn
and up my ladder I only go to the pillory,
whilst yours will lead your hanging-buck
ateps Lo the executioner's knife."

The infurinted gallant, who best knew
how much of prophesy there lay under the
speaker's gibes at bis treachery, drew his
Turkey blnde, but his friends stopped him,
while the obiject of his ire, alter & mocking
gesture out of 1he pumerous cnllection
which supplies even & dumb Italian with
plentiful means of annoysnce, calnly

| werlt Nis way,

Before him there began  little buatle in
the courtyard; servania were preparing a
horse-litter by prudently undecorating it,
for the romds over the Apennines were
coverts of disbanded voldiers, as brigands
styled thewselves; and stronger men wegs
arming who were (v bo the escott.

The fool indolently sunued his purty-

‘clothes; ll‘ soltly jingled the bells |

his cap, af b went to g
on the leopa in ila cage by the fouh-
talw represeating Niobe in Tears.

“8o sleek, so graceful, and so danger
ounl” said he, "I long to see her let loose.
Trust me to draw the bolt, and lovse my
leopard, when the time comes,'’ muitered
he in n barsh voice, which was maore brok-
en than befitied n man perhaps not in kis
fortieth year, but humpbacks, like dwarls,
nge speedily.

When, however, there was a loud mor.
mur of salutations, and out from the ar
eade came the capinin of the crosshowmen
clinking in gtlt and blued ateel armor, &
squire or two, her negress, and the coor
tiers who were more particularly attached
to ber ladyahip, Bertuceio lefi the leopnrd:
ess with a final fillip of an apple-pip at its
enr, which caused it to snarl without open-
ing ity eyes,

“It is my lady," he muttered, "in all her
pridel the leopnrdess coroneted! Hum, ha!
“Her lightuess aud brightness doth east such

splendor,
Thm‘;::;nl that's it but the stars to mttend
But, thoagh now so pleasant and sweot to the
soneel

Who'll onre for my Iady a hundred years
henes?""

The harsh locust like voice touehed the
ears of the Duchess, and she singied him
out with & jeweled finger for the honor of
helping her into the dismantled litier. She
retained him, too, with his head within the
heavy eorining,

“Bertneeio,” said she, bending on him
her big binck eyes, burning with profound
feeling, "1 must gote my father, averse
though 1 be to leave my soft hearted hus-
band along with that baby-wife of Guido
the Freelance. But [ rely on your fuith-
fulness, whom others call faithless, biiter,
loving wrong for evil's sake, my lord's
worst counselor———""

“Ahem, how we are Aatiered!"’ remarked
the jester, twisting his mouth like an an-
tigue mask of Pan.

“You nre only the fool by your cont and
eap,” she went on, studying his face pro-
foundly, "You know that by ‘kneeling to
the fire you will save yoursell burniog
your boots." ™

“Nay, I am likely to burn them sole and
straps in the eund, for I will go through
hell-flame for your grace,” was the blunt
reply, as he, in his turn gazed, undaunted
by her beauty, into her eyea,

Verily, the Duchess of Fueoza was a wo
man who shoold hardly have drended o
rival, She was young and fawed for love
liness. Her black tresses hag a waviness
in them which admirably smended the
somewhat exaggerated length of ber fu-
tures and lessened their olive tint; her eyes
were ever full of fire, burning now slowly
but never smoldering, seldom laughing
but on the alert with intelligence. Her
simplest movement was full of nobility
und bore witness to the perfeciion of w fig-
ure overcharged with the cumbersome ap-
parel of a fine lady of the age. Her dresy
wos & heavy velvet which served merely as
a field on which patient nuns bhad strewn
innumerable fowers iu colored stones with
slems sl lenves o i1k and mewl thrend;
a satin mantle, with a wadded hood to cov
er her hair, in which an endless string of
Lodian pearls was inexiricably twisted, was
drawn in at the waist with » gold and
blaek cord, its tnseels being supplanted by
& dagger and @ cross.

“But I'll teust your love of mischief, not
of me,”" said be. “That's safest! I must
know how fares this faney for the pale
Ginevrs; murk their meetings and com
munings, you can, for you're private with
my lord "

“Blind wen and rich men always have
companions. | am & crooked ataff 1o lean
upon, but, nathless, he teusts me,"" return-
ed the fool chuckling, and cuwuaing his
bump to vibrate, so that the bysanders
could not imagine the hidden dialogue was
anything but merry

She gave him a ring of hloodstone.

“Seal your migsives with this,"' she pro-
ceeded in the same undertone. *'Pick out
agood rider who cun rench me in three
hours, and eount on me as soon to be with
you, if—"" she puused, ground her siroug
teeth, but, mastering her passion, pursued
coolly enough, "Murk, man, do not write
on mere suspicion; let evil thought ripen (o
evil act, and 50 let me strike sudden iu the
full flush of their guilty joys, and strike
home. No Bentivoglio pardons,” added
she, with the pride of races,

“Everything bad is possible,”" said Rig-
olatto grimacing amusedly, “iHere ure
maore men in jail than womben al prayers,
but there is no such & thing as taintless
fame, and nothing is so dangerous as &
kiog who seeks pleasures.”

"Dangerous to bimsell alsa)”
mured.

“To all around hini. Python slew more
men in his death throes than when he first
attacked the Roman army in all his Hush
of unpricked bide.”

And he shook hin head in warning sol-
emnly. She knew all that his movement
signified, bat little cared for herown peril;
no doubt the town was her husband's, every
stone ond soul, from the Ravenna gate in
the north to that of the csnal in the south;
from the hospital in the east to the lmula
gnte opposing. The courtiers, natives,
hated the Bolognese ak ench ltalinn citizen
detested all others; the townsfolk liked the
Duke's liberality, add bis (uste rarely foll
on their wives ahd’ daughters; it was their
chestnnt wond coffers on which their
knives und picklocks were eagdr thost 1o
bo whetted. The lady of the foreigh
house knew that she had not an ally with
in'the walls,

“Tushl" cried shb, careles who' Heard
hev till he hushed her wilh the laging’ his
fihger on his lips. “"Give ms my ven:
geance, Then comd what come wlhy.
Enough,” she said, loadly “l'am resolved,
Bertheio, remembert”

She waved Herband oot of the curialil’
folds, the buffoon drew back respectiully,
nrid the liter, guiarded’ by » score'of mibr]
left (b’ grovnds by & small gete }'d the
thwer, cromsed lﬂlﬂuﬂ' square whare the

she mur-

Cathedra) towered, and so by the bridge

i

gnte departed from the town, and soon
was upon the road, improgonated with
bulmy odors and the fine weeds of grasses
and weeds, sparkling io the undulating
sunbeams. Here and there aventuresome
tiller glaneed up timorously and prepared
to flee with bis spade if the foree should be
n hostile scouting party, so full was the
medineval haosbandman of hourly terrors,

Her confidant looked afier till the gate-
tower gate was heavily awuug to, and mur
mured as he stowed the jewal in his breast

“These Proud ones of earth seem to
think nobody has wrongs but themesalves!
ha, ba! volgi e gloriss—we remuin akin o
that, but there is a difference; if mostly yeo
proud ones avenge yourselves in u com
won way, we that are vulgar oliain our
vengeance in & glorious fuabion. 8o mote
mine be! She says that none but she
means to revenge them? No Beativoglio
pardons, nor does Bertuccio. That vile,
twisted, withered, hunch-backed, court buf-
foon; o thing to make minth, and 10 be
made mirth of, & something betwixt ape
aud man, but he claims to run in couples
with your ladyship! You hunt Manfredi
=T hant Malntesta,”" snid he, looking up
at the wing of the huilding in the shadow
of which he was coming; "try which of the
two has sharper fangs!”

CHAPTER 11.

“Sny what you will, Ascolti,” observed
one of the knot of nobles, who had left the
poet 1o his own devices as they saluted the
departing duchess, “the highway is none
too safe; and I would have gent fifiy
spearmen witl my lady, instead of two tens
of bowmen. The chiefl delect of my lord
in that he (roste to the head; to eraft and
not 1o arms."”’

“You wre unfair, my Lord Torelli," in-
terposed the buffoon intervening abruptly; |
“"why do you say arms? You should say
logs! Yours did famous service in earry-
ing you out of danger nt Sarzana. 1 thivk
they may he trosted.”

All laughed merrily except the vietim,

who scowled and cried
"Thou scurtilous knuve!
with thee."
“That were pity,” rejoined the jester,
“for & hump would he n sore disfigurement
upon a back that ycu'ra so foud of show-

I'll be even

ing!"

“This rogue needs gagging,”’
another,

“What! for speaking truth? 1 ery you I
merey! Well I ween how ugly it muost
sound to & Florentine Embassudor, like
Lord Ascolti.”

“Pay no heed,” eried another flopling,
“the slave is paid to find us wit—"

“Huld there,” snid Hertuecio. “No man
is bound to impossibilities!—"1is a known
maxim o! the luw; how then can I find wit
for an OrdelaM ?”

All luughed agnin, save the Marsyas who
was being fluyed.

“Toad!"" said he,
for! Warped in wit and limb!
gives his monkey 100 much rope.”

“Enongh and ta spare when your hang-
ing day comes," retorted the jester. “‘But
I lenve you 1o your reasonining, for yonder
is our poet, Sernfino, awakened by your
lond appreciation of my quips, and he may [
need some rhymes. ™’

“Let's complain to his grace,'” suggested
another, who did not fel the healing
properties of the philosophy of curing his
smart by laughing a1 the contortious of the
neighbor, stung more acu'ely,

“Who laughs when he is not the target.
Not 1! I'll have n revenge achieved with
mine own hand,” said the Florentine,

“Hut how ? how 1"

“Tell me,” went on the young nobleman,
“where your jester spends his spare time,
He dignppents daily for a while”

“Hides in the library. He's fond of
books., He has no old friend; so be dwells
with an old boak, There's Pierre of Prov.
ence and the Twelve Peers, and Deeds of
the Gianta who were Prince’s Sons, and
such like fiddle-fmddle, He draws his
quips from these wells of wisdom,"

“Ha, hal"

“Bah!"

“Follows the Captain Malstesta like n
shuduw, wherever he goes in town."

"Bah, that's upon his lord's businesd.”’

“Well, 1" said the Florentine, with un-
econcenled seorn for thege dullards, "1 have
follawed your merry-andrew. Better than
I you all know the Blackened Ward,
where, @ hundred years dgo, the English-
man Hawkwood leveled the ciry? Well,
dear the Holyeross Mill, in & stone bouse,
the jester secreta himsell. He counts a
treasure, or he dabbles in the black art”

Y11, said Torelli, quickly, “1Here is pot-
able gold or & money bag in view, I would
plerce the mystery. As for the devil—"'

Here he besitated, but, as all eyes were
upon him, valorously continued :

“T eare ua little for Satan a5 the carp in
the fountain-basin yonder for apples,”

“Hish 1" cried the Florentine, teatily.

“Pish | what say you, angels or devils,
men, shall we go and invade the jester's
den 1"

They unitéd’ bands now to make the
descent; all save Besnilno, who fought sy
ftom the moment the iden was broached.
The Blickened Ward bid fair to be il
lumined mrungely ivi a few nights  In-
deed, only one failed st 1He first conncil
thit night: it wag Torelli.

The faet was the young gentlemen was a
thirsty noil o' which tb enst' sich drops of
unul'urtlnl Wopd s philosnpher’s stoue,
miser's hesrd, potabld gold; the charma of
the era in which he'flourished’ his plumes
eathior than his rivperd

“I shall be pat in prigbn for losing all wy
money st play, while the devil ofivis that the
Duke would encnge me if [ won wdy of hia.
My purse s ndf eut out of lh wishlongeap,
anid the more I look at it Bhking by wy
side the fluster it seomn to be, alihough to
the uninitiated eyw b rings of lead and |
 colngof brakeplump'it oul like s mummy's

grumbled

“Feul mouthed scof-
My lord

loyal 10 one's order 10 sing:  Long life to
the Duke and our lady and men of proper:
ty; but I shall ;000 bave no claim to be one
of the latter, It in sortled; 1 have conxed
Poter and tensed Paul, but they will not
lend & broad piece.

He pulled his enp down firmly, pulled
op his boots, pulled ont his mostachés,
pulled in his deceptive purse, and stoutly
enough advanced without remembering his
comrades, into the town to the parily abhn-
doned suburh,

Bat as the shade darkened and he ap-
pionched the quarter given over 1o lepers,
Juws, gypsion, beggars, and other gentry
who shrank away from the watch-house,
his pace slackened like the eriminel at the
eart 1ail who went so slowly under the
lnsh that & humanitarian remonstrated
and received thin tolerably cyuvical reply,
“1 am not going to mova any faster to re-
lieve your feeling beart than to relieve wy
own shoulder, and the more the thong falls
the more I shall walk at my pleasure.”

Presently Torelli stopped altogether;
not at a lion in his path, nor nitogether at
nlamb. A rarely good looking lass Lnd
paused like himself and only a few steps
before him, between thé stone staging on
which executions were performed and the
cross let into the wall of thie public granary,
all in the little Haymarket square

"By all the vagranta who trudge the
Lighway with an oak tree dlip in one hand
and t'other put in their bosom, this is no
common widow of the pillory!" eried he in
delight, as the girl, kneeling to the earving
in a Iarge niche, conld not but showa
marvelously neat snkle beyond her cur-
tailed petticonts, “But, but—mother o'

“Tiv & @0t crantdre, ufdn- b awai
o' i
Aw t8b giel diil not contihd hee Might ho
speedily rajoined har; bt her Anshod ghask-
under the copper 1ings, aid her d¥akenad
eyon in fercdaens, did wot couniol o
place his a¥m again' abolut her,

“In Slgnor Ascolti dht curmn& for hix
peep by night' at the neikhbor 7 whn g
ied in &' busineas tono whith place :
a degraded fooling .,-." -

"Ob ! hsm ! Nay, nbt yot, It ji 1
am 16 replace him with 'y own' dbskrva
tion of the’ hunehbhek's orchard’ '’ 4

She lsughed brighily, .

“Qliedr dtehard,” e rémarked “'. 5
iéver guw any other feuit thin raverdd ™ T

“Nothigg to erow over thin,” lie rl-d*n-
ded, lnughing, A

“Hush!'' ghe lifted ohe thin Roger” ‘. ]
pracatorily.  “This ground is peapled with' 9
phantoms, come away. They ard hendless, \ n
linh-brokdn, eyes g largdly ofibned’ to ba "
full of horror ; come awsy ", - o8

Her durnostirss enused Lim' to fnuhw
like n apnniel ut her heels outof thy execut
tion plave into & narrow, . fllacenfed, u'y
lighted alley winding bétween dr.:c{upit
dwallings, most of them rodfod anew wity
the eharred fraggments of the previons ups
per story.

“If Aseblti, who is nb Hectdr, hna travs
eledthiaperilons path, why not I Torelli!
nsked himgelf, "'"They dare not murder a
friend of the terribld’ Dike, and they can
not what you may call rob me. "

From one of the rawshackle hobita.
tions issued & series of screams. mjl wailk,
the irregular time to it benten with etushes
of furniture,

“A den of demons "
rying past,

“Do not let Matamort hear you say that”
she replied.  *“"Tis a most devout mau,™*

"Indeed!”

*“Yas; ha's going 1o vonfession to-morrow,
and, ns be has s short memory, he ia
threshing his wi'e, as usual, for <he is ntfs
to east in his face all the peceadillobs “sbe
kdows he has eomimitied.” .

Torelli inde u wry fice, oy lidegus ua
thoge carved on the ¢nds of the fronis ot a

he breathed, bur-

me! she's muoking a blunder no novice
could eommit! She'sa standing up her
lighted candle to the Dragon under the |
heel of 81. Michael? However,' he added,
with & touch of the rebellion to the Church
common 10 his clues, 'she best knows—or
serpent or seraph, which is her vwn patron!”

Her strange devotions ended, all in &
gibberish unfamiliar to the listener, the
girl sprang to her feet, having heard him

oficéd mesgive, but now wrecked mmnSion,
throngh whose jutting timbers they thedidad
[ their way, o wus out of his depth 4moug g
such m]trn"munnd cohscientions devotde,

DheRer and darker the rojeged roail hﬂ\l
become, but the gicl darted on with & lighs o
atep, the glitter and jingle of hér course
jewels being his guide for ear dnd eye
Suddenly he heard the drip of wairer, aml,

breathe, and she spied him with her large,
Lright eves, black as n  eachunele, in the
gloom deepening around the pillory.

“'Tig n Bobieminn!" ke eried. “Afér
all, she was quite right to burn her taper
in honor of Old Nick."

The stranges was n buxom young girl, |
peculinely provoking in hermien und beau- |
ty, which her sordid frippery did not but |
partinlly eclipse; like the chameleon,
ceased 1o be hersell in aspect every five |
minutes: nervous, fantastic, full of =tarts l
and turns like n born dancer, she stood
with the pitecus expression of a startled
fawn, but the very vext inatant her glare
was thint of Dinna  setting the pack vpon
Aetwon,

Tarelli fell back n step till the stone pile
arrested bim, but as the gypsy smiled in-
stantly, he recovered some coursge, and
even came forth from the cover.

YAt all evenis she way be & aword
swallower, Lot it"s n little mouth;™ he rea-
soned, “and she will 1o attempt to ingulfl
me. To her, my man; after all, thess
gypries spy out every thing, and, with o
little money and much fattery, 1 sha!l be
well informed on how to resch Bertucelo’s
money-chest before these hang dogs, my
comrades, enter this diserict.  To her !

But, spite of his selfadjuration, he re-
muined rooted 1o the spot, while ghe nd-
vaneed to him, and stopping short to trace
with & pointed slipper an arabesqoe in the
steaw- interblended eand at their feet, she
said, in a pleasant voice, though slightly
metallic und hollow from w life in the
apen nir:

“Crust or crumh?”

Siaggered for & moment, the gallant bad
Just enough in his surprise-be.
numed brain to see that the
some challenge of the beggurs in general,
or 10 o visitor of his degree in partienlar,
and, arousing more and more, condldded
sapiently enough that be was mistaken for
n sceker of the truth on the future, of a
vinl of poison, of o dye for the hair, or
some other vendible invention of the Bo-
kemiagy.  Bo be evasively responded :

“It you wmean which i 1o my liking, 1
take the erumb of the loaf of life. If ever
Ilive to be old my gums can revenge
themselves on the ¢fast, for having been
dainty to repletion in early days.”

At which the gypsy laoghed merrily.

“It is not the Florentine,” she murmured
in Engligh,

But of u verity, Torelli was at hia best
that evening; the word Florentine was
sufficiently like the name in his own tongue
o be a clue, and he hastened 10 cry

“But crumb or crust, it is sugar and cake
that are due 1o you, Queen ofthe East, and
though 1 am but the envoy of Siguor As
colti, rely on myfdoing honor to my wis-
sion,” and smiting his purse, its cheating
contents clanked most refreshingly.

“Oh, his name is Awcolli, is it," said she.

“Phe devil is blind sometimes,” thought
the noble, jbyotikly. “Mothought I waa
ignorant, and lo! I have brought her the
key of & seeret.  If it were not & woman 1
should make her pay, and not besiow my
viches upon her. What maguificent eyes!"

He daringly put one arm  wround (he
supple waist, as much from reviving gal-
lantey as'to help bher over that idgenious
perforated dlate in & box in the ground,
which fornied o receptacle for thd body of
& condemned man, npod Wwhich was poured,
by the apertures in question, water, or oil,
or metal, eold, hot, boiling or molien, as
the sentence might preseribe.

“'"Tis the torturebed)" Heé exclaimed,

Quitk a superfiuous explanation, for she
hndwl to inaert her pointed slippers in
one of the rdthds, and freeing hersell from
Wik clasp withoat an effort, whié cleared the
s feet with & tréimendbul yel easy leap.

“Dieathi'of my lith!" ejaculuted he; “1he
fllow they blistored last St Lawvence's

/DAy was one of ber tribe.  Whal's the soul,
it they hivve sials,” he corvected bimsell
religiously, “for whicli’ she was praying:

lllll‘ |

freedom
formula was

teeth (o asi oM hag's choek, l'mglms

| was near the mill of the Holyeross

s litde siarlighe niding, BY condeived be
Cone
sequently, the haven was at hand

“Afrived,” he said, gayly

“Hnsh! my brother is at home’

“The chiel fiond,"
“If my lamb so ¢losely

whut will the gonr b 7" v
neit wenk

murmured Torelly.
resembles a4 woll,

Cantinnbd
GARFIELD.

and e

A fine rain yestdniny;
ure ull rejnicing.

John Moredock has the
baced in the neighborhood.

Rev. Mr. Kimbérlin, of Pennepe,is doing

farniers

boss crop of 10=-

[ some able preaching at Freedom 1his Mlu .8

and muel good i being dons,

Our friend, Mr. Allwrt H'uml-ru'k._ ﬂ( -
Guifiell, got a fall Inst Tuesdiy
smartly hurt, but no limbs broken

-~
and wud .-

Miss Polly Dowel, while at churchl inut
\Iu!\ﬂl\y, was taken quite sick, snd is now
Iying at the point of death. Mivl sy mpathy
if manifested in her behalf, as she'is one
of the most  exemplary young lwdies that
this dourty affords. -

Some one has repokted thut (he wheae
orap of this  county i
per centem of a crop. b dotbt it reaching
over GD per cent of 1he

The Seventh-Day Adventists, or S
Sleepers, huve pirehed
near Udlon Stud. '] Herd
organized hede bélord thiy lelr ny was x-
pected. Bome few of the cltizeny heee ure
keeping the Jowiah Sublmth

The Baptist church at Loyt Run. on
their meeting for business last Saturdny,
ealled Rev. C. M. Buckbnnan to take
chinrjre of the chidveh, i a0t knbwn us
yet, that he will nccept the cull

Brockenridyge—is

erip of last your,
mT
theit tabernacly
was 710 sO0iety

The Inrge concourse of people thut ne-
l(‘lll!l'd the nnl;nn] mr-rrins{ at l"l"l'l!qlq
last Sunday was represented by o godis
number of pdople from Toxns, Amonge
the number was Mvs. Pr, Henry Compton
and sister, Sam and Willid Payne, Nick
and Lioyd Compton, Mra. Hehry Keener,
und others, . NavusT,

'PREHISTORIC MAN.

Discovery of the Skeleton' of
Twelve Feet In ll-lgll'ol -

Bt Jomeph (Mo, ) Guretre,

Hod, J, H, "uiﬂ_h’, wwellknown ahd
relinble citizen of Barnard, Mo, writes 1o
the Gazetie the particulars nftlw discovery
of a giant skeleton four miles southwest of
that place. A farmer named Juhu W,
Hannon found thie bones pratruding from .
the bank of a rdvine that has Leen cut by
the sction of the raine durin 1k past
yours. Mr. Hannon worked soveral duys Lq
in unenrthing the skeleton, which proved b
ta'hé that of & human being whose height
was twelve feet.  The hesd through the ) o
temples was twelve inches; from the lower
part of the skull at the back to the top was
fifteen inches, and the eircutiference foriv
inches. The ribs were nearly four fent
long, ohe and thiee fourth inches wide.

The thigh bohes were thivty six inches

long, ned'large in proportion, When the

earth was removed the riba stodd high

enough to enuble & man to erawl in and

expldre the interiur of the skeleton, turn

around, and come ont with ense, ‘The iii«t

Jjuint of the greater toe, abitive the nail, was

thred inches long, wad the énlire faot

eighteen inches'in length. The skeletan

lay on'its face, twenty feet below the sur !
face of the ground, ahd the 1oes were im- k2
bedded in the dheth, indicating that the J

body either fell or was placed tHere when
the ground was soft. The left arm was
pussdd mround backward, the hand resting -

on the spinal column, while the right srm

was airetched out to 1hé front and right,

Some of the boiies crumble) on exposure

1o the nir, but many good speciuions were

preserved, und are now on exhibition st : 7
Barnard. Modical men are mach interent’ ©
ed. The skeleton'is gensially pronouncid -H
a va'uable relic of the preblaturle rave,




